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. XHRSURIAL OF MOSES,
Mosb, sver
e By Nebo's lovely mountatn,
© On ihlsside of Jordon's wave,
‘Ta & valley in \he land of Moab

e There lisa a lovely grave.

Asd no man dog Lhat sepulchre,
Asd o mansaw it o'er §

e
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That wes ihe grandest funeral
That ever passed on earih,
o 80 man beerd \be trumpling.
saw Lhe train go forth.
' Wofslesaly as the day-light
- Comes whena the day is doss,
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"~ Folslessly as (he spring-Ume

© 7 Hererown of verdure weaves,
© . Amdull the trees on all the hills
~ Open thelr ihoumnd lanves;
 Or voles of them ihat wopt,

S ——— s e ——

80 storng an eiement of Apglo-Saxon
character, Cyrus and Enoch descanted
glowing ou the best method of surprising

Bn Inlensting Story..

I e g e gy~ &

buried him In & vallay In the) land of
agatast Bethpoor; dut so man know.
olh of Bia sopulchee uato this day."—=Daor, xxx |

Por the angels of God uptarned e 30d,

And \be erimeon streak on ccsen's check

MILLER.

BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNHEND,

Have you over sat, roader, when the
antumn ovenings were growing cool and
long, by someglowing birch-wood fire in
an old farm kitchen, among the moun-
taivs of New Hampshire ? Thoso grand
old druidical mountains, about which the
summar streams haog thelr silvery nock-
laces, and over which the winter storms
weave their garments of suow ! Then,
while the fire flames dashed their yollow
light over the great brown rafters, and with
every break of wind the withered loaves
rattled against the panes, have you list.
engd to the story of some “old settior,”
whose mewmory reached back to tho time
when the bear and the woll came down to

- Whiatly down from the moustain®s | )iy fiolds; and sometimes of an autumn

erown,
~ Perebance \he bald old sagle,
Ou groy Bethpeor's haight,
Ouil of Mle rocky sirle
- Leoked on the wondrous sight.
Purshases the llon, stalking,
- BVl shans et kallowed spol;

' Porbesstsand birds ha e seen and heard

Thal which man knoweth notl.

Bul when the warrior disth,
His comrades 1a bo war,

‘With arms reversed and mefod drum,

Pollow the funersl car.
They show 1be bansers Wken,
Thay teil his battles won,

AsdaNer him load hin masior e stoed,

 While peals the minate gan:

transept,
: an:omn.
And the eweel eholr sings, and the ar
Along the emdiasoned wall.
This was (he braves! warrior
This the most giNed poet
‘That ever breath'd s woid;
~ And sever varih's philosapher
a with his goiden pea
On Whe dunihlons page traths baifso sage
Ashe who wrote down formen.
And had he nol bigh hesor?
The hitl-stde for hls pall,
 Tolle in staie while angels walt
Wi stars for Wpe reiall,
And the dark rock plase ke losing

A B % e,

. AndGod's own hand 1n inal lonely tand
. Telayhimis Gegrave,
0 Inthat doep grave without & name,
| Whenee his useofin'd clay
- Bhall beak sgain, wost wondrous

.. Baiore be Judgment Day |
~And stand with glory wrapped around

Inearnais Son of God.
. Olonsly \emb ln Moab's land,
O dark Beinpeors' bull,
Bpeak 1o theve curious hearts of ourm,
ﬂlﬂuﬂuhh.hulﬂ.
: mysteries of grace,
Waps st we ssnnet toll ;
Heo bides hom doap Lko e socrel sloep
Of him Mo loved so well.
- S
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H«:mn
I Tivere fhe light of the brighient sar,

© 0 Thatbares in the ssnith now
g 5% bamble down from wy howe afur,

aatin e \ brow !
""ﬂm::nmm.
; Wik a viewlom form and frea,

14 sloul wway from he fairest bower
~ To live with oo ,and love but thee'
A7 1 wove Whe soul of & witehing song,
, wellng oo,
from thoughticas throng
ﬁ::u‘m
ol ~ T
- -e : . 9
And ss'sragein "
Oveatatvw 07 oplius shrisa’
I 1 weve & momory past alloy,
- .Nlllumﬁ':m”
hlmhm.g
- -m"m.ﬁ.:':-'“&._....w
 To mate the fatare falr,

N home en
S .
- The following beantiful

by Anson G, Chestor,
50 Journal, three yoars ago. It
mothing, however, by age:
PRt fuils tha snow 1

AREWOrs 10 sarihly

lhm\vmm”’
. To succor (he world bolow,
bi,.-u:.d-m-lu-o.!l

, foelings, and dintile,
© 7 I flle with & wusieal voles lhl.“l'lln
AL -@Mdﬁﬂﬂw.
Beem like a brood of Immaculate doves,

~ Overihe bills and lakes,

1 hink how the

-

poem was
now of the
AR

© Of e manan that dropped ta the wilden

nows,
- Tosomfort ha tadions and keen distross
. . Of the wandering larmel.

- Mealeth my hopaless woe |
T ey e
S e st tplant o, et

© ey sy 1 1a Dibter cold,

Yotlt seameth notto my Impartial oyo;
~ "The a trioedly smewel coald wish to die
~ Bre W novelty groweth old,

_Butl know of & wesping band
N.Nmmuau:um
- And 1 rone a branst (has was

@mmuu::“m'

et M heart (hat will pever
 Wheve the trsk snow lioe and fis ouch 1s

. ehlib—
©Wer e ol old- <and 1 i 1ol aélll |~
1o 0iaaped 10 & srmager's broant!
Would God that the snow which lies
o Onihe sivichen benrt, 'mid the moarning

¥

-

morniog the little children would go soft-
ly through the woods to school, almost
expecting to seo a palr of wild, glariug
oyes among the bushes, and whispored

THEMERCHANT AND T,

and despatching the animals; while the
mother and sister listened with the inde-
| finable mixture of wonder, admiration,
| and terror, which woman always awards
to manly courage and skill.

“But, dear me,” said Leity, as she
poured Cyrus's third glass of milk, “what
If & bear should come round here some of
theso days! You know Elder Smith
said hesaw onoon his farm last autumn.
O, my! I belioved it would take the
breath stemight out of my body to come
across one of the creatures” And the
rosy checks grow pale at the thonght.
| “Nopsonse, sis,” said the hearty voice
| of Enoch,as he spread a double stratum
| of butter on bis fourth slice of rye bread,
[“there’s no sort of danger around here.
Nobody inthese parts was ever touched
by one of them ‘’ere chaps. I reckon
f they'ro smart enough not to venture their
heads far in this town. They wouldn't
siny on long, if they did, that's sartin.V

Now, whether, thers was much phi-
losophy in this spoech or not, it had the
effect of greatly quieting Letty's foars;

bo' th’ had head the niah', before of ;lhnugh, if Enoch had been called upon
some neighbor's shoep-cots which had |togive his reasons for exempting Berry-
been broken into and the blood-draggled | gate from bear incursions, he could proba-
grass had told the story next day. 'bly have found no better one than the
Woll, listoning to justsuch tales, in tho ' propensity indigenous to human nature,
autamn ﬂ\?lﬂhl‘l' wo dreamed Among fof Mippﬁiiﬂg ourselves loss liable to ill-
thoso gray old mountains tho story wo are | fortune than our neighbors.

about to tell you. { Wall, after supper the boys started off,
Hin high “spirite, duly equiped with rifles
“1 guess wo shall have a real warm d.}v fand long knives, mcel\ring many solemn
of it to-morrow,” said the widow Poase, | injunctions from their mother to look ort
as sho stood n momeut in the kitohen ! that them eritters didn’t got hold of their
door of the old farm-house, at the close | skins, maternal warnings, which have s
of an April day, some two score and n |remarkable faculty of going in at one em
hall yoars ago, just as the sun was resting | nnd outat the other.

on the tops of the mountains that bound- |  “Ideclare, Letty, we'd forgot all about
ed the horizon, Sixty years’ observation ] sap boiling,” sunddenly remarked the wid-
of the winds and olouds had mado Mre | oW to her daughter, who bhaving washed
Peaso a kind of weatheroracla, in the vil. | 1D the teadishes, was busily smoothing
lage, and the good woman prided hersolf | d0wn the wavy folds of her hair, at the
uo little wpou her clemental foresight. flittle mirror, on one side of the kitchen,
“Well, Letty,” sho continuod, as she While some ploasant thonghte were shyly
closed she door and returned 1o her kait- | dimpling ronnd her ripe lips, and bright.
ting and the chair by the fire-place, *1 | ening through herbluo oyes,

guoss ivll bo a first-rato day to bile ﬂml, “Sowo have, and they haven't piled
sap. . D'l tell Enoch and Cyras to pile up | upany bonghs. Ivs too bad, with such
the boughs to-night, and hang on the ket- !nico weather for boiling, aud it's likely to
tle, 80 you ean have it all ready to kindle setup and rain a woek steady, at this time
In the mornin’, You kpow they said the | of yoar

trecs wore running briskly to day, and | “Stpposit’ you run down to the woods
they'd have two tubs full afors night» | aml heap up some boughs to-night, Letty?
“They did'nt though, mother ! sald | The moon shines, so it's as bright as day.
Lotty pausing a momont at her work, for | The Loys could hang up the kettlo carly
sho was setting the supper table. “Goody ! | for you, you know, but they couldn't stay
'm0 glad, for I do love to have a wap |0 do anything else, for they've got to be
boilin. {off by sunriso to sce about them calves,
Latitia Poaso wax the ohild of hor|and they won't be homo before midnight,
mother's old age, and a daintiar bit of ua. |1 reckon,” concluded Mre. Poase, with an
ture's handiwork you have seldom lookod |oracular slake of tho head,

upon. The next summer would count “But I'm cxpecling company to-night,
heor twontioth, and her bluo oyes worg | mother," answered LQ“". with the rosy
cloar and bright as her New Hamjwhire tnge widening and deepening through
skies, and the mountain winds had kin- hes cheeks; “and it woulda't be very po-
dled aruddy glow in her fair chedls,— lito to bo off when they come.”

She was rather short, but stralght, with'a | “Well, it's likely you'd have time to get
flnely curved fgure, and plusp as healthy | back afore they do child. If iv's any
and a hearty apetite could make her, of yourbeaux, I can sond 'em out te the
For her charactor—she was a right downy | maploa.”

good-heartad, little, spirited Now Fagland | Now, il the truth must be told, Letty
gitl.© That pretty littlo head of hers hiad | Poase had two admivers, for whom there
baen slightly turned by tho flattory that | had often, of late, boon a severe struggle
sundry swains had ponred iuto it lmslbul\\-uou her affoctions and her pride,
considering that she was tho handsomesy| Jason Willlams was a conutry mer-
girl in the village, and knew it too, Loty | chant, & smart Jooking young man, had
conducted horself remarkably well.— | recently gone iuto business for himsell.—
And perhaps, aftor all, it wasnotse mueh | He was always drossed in broadeloth,
hor fair face a8 it was tio smiles that broke | stood behind the counter with the politest
up from the warm fouutains of her natore | bow and smile imaginable, and was voted
and always dimpled it, that won so mapy | at the winter sioging school the ‘“greatest
hearts towards her. 8ho was not wenti.|catch” in the town,

metlal, or inclined to the blnes. Alas!l  Then there was Soth Poters, the miller
the damselsof ity yoars ago had not so | —away down in the silence of Letty's
intimate acquaintance with these mattors | hoart was a voico that plead for him as it
as their decendents. {mover did for the merchant, Seth was
Butnow, reader, to do full penanee for | certainly good-looking and intelligent,
this last romark, wo just admit, that for | while a nobler heart never beat for the wo-
one, we don't believe that our grandmath- man it Joved ; but then his bow wasn't to
ors were any better than we nre-—not n',bn compared with Jason's, and he wore
bit. blue-gray overalls, which were dusted
Nico ples and puddings they couldl in- | over with flour from Monday morning till
disputably make, thrilty homc-koamm,+ﬁ.\1u:--.l.\y night, excopt wken he visited
faithlul wives and loviag mothers they | Lotty, Tt was certainly a great contrast,
surely were, and for these things blessed | and the girl folt it keonly (ns any girl of
ba theiememory !  But, afterall, apiuning | twenty would) when sho rode past the
wheols alone cannot enlarge one’s sympa. | o1d mill and saw its young oWner in his
thies, -or daily darned stockings ourich | powdered clothes, lifting up the great
one's intellect; and instinot and habit nar. [ bags of wheat by the rope that dangled
rowed down to the circle of thele own | from the front window, or pouring the
families, the views and feelings of tho | oapn into the large trough, under which
women of the last century, the great wheel plashed and groaved in
And the true woman of the present|the stream all day; it was, as we said, a
time has broader social sympathies and | great contrast, to go ona few rods farther

richer life; and althongh ahe must ae-
knowledge that her first duties areo (n her
home, she will not think they end there,
as her grand mother did.  Knowledge that
istrue to itsel.’, expands the moral as well
as the intellectual life; and the world
hasi’t gone back ward with the substitu.
tlon of botany for buttcr churns, and
mathomatics for milking puils,

an to roturme to oar horolpe. " Whan
Eooch and Cyru s, two tall, sunburnt, but
flne loooking far mers, came in to supper,
they were full of a story which quite
drove out all tho ughts of the sap boiling
fiom the head of widow Pease and her
daughter,

Some terrible depredations had boen
committed the 1 vught before on Squire
Hubbard's sheep a od lambs—the dog had
been devoured, and . two large bears had
been seen prowling around Blusberry hill
Just at the closs of she previouseveniog.

The

young men wore greatly excited

to the new store, with its green shutters
and large sign, and soe Jason standing in
the store dressed better than the minister,
and receive one of his inimitable bows.
Then it would be such a conquest, and
| all the girls would euvy her so. She
“would be “Mra, Williams, the merchant's
wifo.” Itseunded exoeodingly well, and
yet, whon she thought of it, that low voice
would riveup and speak for the miller
again, Poor Letty, no wonder it was so
sevare a strugglo between her affections
and her pride,

Bhe looked out of the window, and
the full moon was shining down on the
bare earth, and whitening the naked
branches of the tall trees. The swoot,
pensive light stole softly into the girl's
hoart, and drew her towards it,

“I guess I'll run down to thegrove, If
anybody comes, you can talk to *om, moth.
or, LT got back, for I won't be gone long,”

was her sudden conclusion.

DAY, JANUARY 9, 1857.
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made his appearance.

could be expectoed to do.

But somehow the couversation lagged
exceodingly, and at last Jason preposed to

Seth that they should go down to the

grove in search of Letty, to which the
latter gladly consented.

there, piling up the dead old tree boughs,

danced restlessly over her figure, as rest.
less as they are.

The young men came suddenly upon
ber, and she sprang up with alittle shriek

and a bounding of the blood into her

cheeks—but her laugh, oh, that was like
all sorts of sweet sounds, as it ran rippling
off to the echoes of Blueberry hill !

“Well, you've come, aud now I shall
sot you straight to work, young gentle-
men,” sald the girl, with that dainty, flut-
tering motion of the lLead so nataral to,
and so graceful in some women.

“Of course you will, We're ready to
obey orders, Letty,” was the simultane-

ous response of the young men; and the

dainty merchans and the handsome mil.
ler sot themselves vigorously to work; and
und the voice of the trio mingled loudly
and merrily as they piled up the branches
of pine and birch, and hemlock. Letty
affirming that the sugar boiling was likely
to ba the easiest she ever tended, now all
the troubly of gathering the fire-wood
would be over,

“Hark! didu’t you hear a strange kind
of noise?™ and Letty lifted her head sud-
denly, and stared eagerly around her.

“Iv's nothing, Letty, only the sap drop-
ping into the tubs,” answered Jason, as
be added a fresh handful of bopghs to
the mpidly increasing pile.

“No, it isn’t the sap. There, I hear it
again. Iv's a rustling among the branch-
" "

They all heard it now; it wasa strange,
stealthy, mysterious sound, that, heard in
the woods, and nt might, Is perhaps more
startling than any other,

A faint shrick suddenly broke from
Letty, which drew the gaze of both the
young men to her, She was standing a
fow paces from them, her faco white and
rigld, as though death had struck sudden-
ly at hor heart, There was something in
that stony faco that chilled both the
young men, and they sprang eagetly to.
ward hor, erying, “Letty what is the mat.
tor ™
Thoy saw what it was then, and the
faces of those two strong men grow white
withe girl's ; for there, poering out with
thoir wild, glaring, hunger-lightod eoyes,
from the low underbrush, wore two large
bears, crouched down ready to spring up.
on them,

Tho young men's quostion broke the
spell of horror which had transfixed Letty
Poase. With a low shriek she sprang
past her companions, and with a ery foar-
ful in its rago and huoger, the animals
rushed out.

Jason Willlams followed her, for the
men bhad no weapons—thoso beasts were
wild, savage, hunger-mad, and the love of
life was strong  within hime——no wonder
that he soon outstripped the girl, whose
trembling limbs were a poor match against
her pursuers,

It was a fearful race, They gained up-
on hor in the first fow rods. “God of
Hoaven help her !" groaned the white
lips of Seth Poters. And God heard that
prayer, moaned out in that torrible agony,
There gloamed out suddenly upon him,
from among the gray, tangled grass of the
last yoar, a large axe, which Enoch bad
ground sharply threo days before, to
make an incision in the maple trunks,
and thrown down thero in haste or care-
lessuess,

Seth eaught it up eagerly and with a
loudshout he bounded forward. Letty
was nearly half across the lot, but it was
not a large one, aud in her blind terror she
had taken na clrouitous route, which the
bears had followed, so the distance be-
twoen Seth and them was only a fow rods.
He shouted to Letty to turn round into
the meadow ; it was strange that she
heard him, but she did, and instinetive-
ly obeyed.

A run of afew yards, which the young
man accomplished quicker than our pen
has written it, brought Seth face to fuce
with the wild auimals. It required a
stout heart to confrout thoss two raging,

ravening animals, but Seth Peters thought
only that death was close to the woman ke

loved.

It wag not so remarkable a colncidence,
after all, that the young men should both
visit Lotty this evening, for it was bright
enough with its balmy air, and large round
moon, 10 woo any man to visit the woman
of his seeking. Of course, the merchant
and the miller could not have regarded
each other with poculiarly complacent
feeling; aod probably each wished the
other a thousand miles off, notwithstand-
ing they met quite as cordially as rivals

Shedid look like a picture, asshe kuelt

while the shadows and the mooubeams

ol.her-l?ght tap at th;:ioor, and in answer | “Letty, Lotty, th;;r_m gone,” The!
to widow Peaso’s “come in,)” the miller

voice swells loud and triamphant to the
enr of the poor girl, who still imagiving
the bearsare pursuing her, rushes on wild-
ly in the direction of her howe. She
pauses a moment, Dut that clear, strong
triumphant voice sonds a new tide of hope
bounding through her soul, She turvs
back. A few minutes later, and her white
face steals up close to Seth’s ws he stands
there watching the last gasps of life hea-
ving the huge black frame of the bear,

“Lotty, lot us thank God for this great
deliverance.”

They kneel down thero together, and
the sad moon and tho sweet spring stars
look on them, as the young miller's deep
voice sends up its eloquent thanks to the
all Father.

But Letty's fair head droops lower and
lower; and when Seth looks once more in
her face, the blue eyes do not answer him.
Poor Letty, the terror had been too great
for her, No wonder she has fainted with
the greatjoy of deliverance from death,

Buddenly across the fields breaks the
sound of many voices. There is a quick
stamping of feet, Jason has given the
alarm and friends and neighbors are rush-
ing wildly to the rescue, In lessthan five
minutes they find the miller seated on|
the dam earth, with Letty lying sense- |
less in his arms; and the dead bear at his
foot !

Oh! but there were smiles and rejoi-
cings that night at widow Pease’s, where
but for the brave heart of Seth Poters,
thoro had been walling, despair, and
death ! It was long past midnight when
Cyrusand Enoch returned; and somehow
their faces did not look so bright as when
they left, and they settled themselves
down wearily by the fire saying, *“What,
mother, up watching for us all this time ?
Well, we havn't killed the bear after all!”

“No, but we have, here, you see 1" was
the old woman's triumphant response ;
and then to their ejaculations of doubt
and surprise, the old lady detailed the
whole story—indeed, she had sent ol
Lotty to bed half an hour before, for the
exclusive enjoyment of this pleasure.—
Cyrus and Enoch listened in amazed
silence, and at the conclusion thus briefly
and characteristically expressed their
opinion of the miller's heroism: “Waal
now, il that don't beat everything all hol-
low I

Thirty days had passed ! It was a wild |
sobbing night, with one of those storms
that furrow tha sweot face of April with |
wind, and drench it with tears,

This time the miller and Lotty Poase
sat alone together, in the ruddy birch fire-
light of the old kitchen, whilo the storm
moaned and battled without.

“Well, Lotty, how did you get on with
the sugar-boiling 7' asked tho young man,
drawing his chair a little nearer the girl's. |

“Oh, nleely, 1 assure you, though I
couldn't help starting and looking round
every time the wind stirred the branch-
es!” and Letty shuddered, for aven in the
dancing fire-light, she seemed to see again
thoso wild eyes glaring upon her, “Ob,
Seth ! how ean I ever be grateful enough
to you for taking care of me then

The miller drew his chair still closor to
hers, and his voloe trembled In its deep
tenderness as it apswered, “I should like
to take eare of you always, Letty."

The girl must have forgotten at that
moment how very nloely Mrs, Williams,
the merchant's wife, sounded, for she laid
hier hand in that of Seth Poters, and the
birch flames were not raddier than her
chock, as sho wispered, “ You may, Soth,

And through all her happy after life,
we are very certain Letty Ponso nover re-
grotted marrying the miller instead of the
merchant.

A Touching Incident.

One of the saddest stories that wo ever,
read was that of a little child in Switser-
land, a pet boy, just as yours is, reader, |
whom its mother, one bright morning, rig- |
ged out ina beautiful jacket, all shining
with silk and buttons, and gay s a moth-[
or's love could make it, and then permit.
ted him to goout to play, He had scarce- |
ly stepped from the door of the “Swiss
cottage” when an enormous eagle scooped
him from the earth,aud bore him 1o his
nest, bigh up among the mountains, and |
yet within sight ol the house of which he |
had been the joy. There he was killed |
aud devoured, the eyrio being ol a polnt;
utterly inaccessible to man,so that no relief |
could be afforded. In tearing the child to |
peices, the eagle so placed the gay jacket
in the nest that it became a fixture there, !
and whenever the wind blew, it would flut-
| ter, and the sun would shine upon its love- )
ly trimmings and ornaments, For years,
it was visible from the lowlands, long af-
tor the eagles had abandoned the nesg |
What a sight it must have been to the pa- |
rents of the victim.

L

AN IxTEREsTINO STORY,~"Shon, mine |
8hon* said a worthy German father to
his heir of ten years, whom he had over-|

heard using profane language, “Shon,
mine Shon! come here, an’ I vill dell you
von little shtories. Now, mine Shon, shall
it pe a drue shtory, or a make pelieve?”

“0, a true story, of course!” answered
John,

“Ferry vell den. Dero vas vonce a
goot, nice old shentleman, [shoost like 1,]
andt he had vone liddle poy, [shoost like
you.] Andtvon day he heard him shwear-
ing like & young fillin, as he wvas. 8o he
vent to der winkie [corer,] and took out

A moment more and it had reached
her. The hot breath of the beasts drift-
ed almost across her fying foet, as the mil-
lor rushed by her; for in turning towards
the meadow she had shortened the dis-
tance between him and hersolf; indeed at
farthest it had only been a fow rods.—
The foremost animal came up to the
young man-—tho heavy paws wore plant-
od on his shoulder—=now Seth Peters, a
stout arm and & brave beart will only

for a large party had = beon organiged to go|  The girl had not been absent for more

avall you==the axe comes down heavily

n cowhide, [shoost a8 T am doing uow,)

Stlect Fliscellang.

“A Onip trom the O1d Bleck "

There is no disputidg this fact; it shines
in the face of overy little ohild. The
coarse, bawling, scolding woman, will have
coarse, vicious, bawling, fighting children,
She who cries on overy occasion, “I'll box
your ears—P1l slap your jaws—TI'11 break
your neck," js known as thoroughly thro'
her children as if her unwomanly conduct
were openly displayed in the most publie
streets!

Theso remarks were suggested by the
conversation in an omnibus—that noble
institution for the student of men and
mannérs—betweon a friend and a school
master. Our toachor was caustic, mirths
ful, and sharp. His wit fashed like the
polished edge of adiamond, and kept the
“buss” in & “roar” The entire communi.
ty of insiders—and whoever is intimate
with these conveyances can form a preity
good idea of our npumbers—inclusive of
the ‘one more” so well known to the fra
ternity, turned their eyes, ears, and heads
one way, and finally our teacher said:

“I can alwaye toll the mother by the
boy. The urchin who draws back with
doubled fists, and lunges at his playmate
if he looks at him askance, has a very ques-
tionable mother. She may feed bim and
clothe him, cram him with sweetmeats,
and coax bim with promises, but if she
gets mad she fights, Sho will pull him
by the jacket; she will give him a knock
in the back; she will drag him by the hair;
 she will call him all sorts of wicked names,
|whllc passion plays over her red face in
| lambent flames that curl and writhe out at
' tho corners of her eyes.

|  *“And we neversee the courteous little
| fellow with smooth locks and geutle man-
ners—in whom delicacy does not detract
from courage or manliness, but we say,—
* That boy’s mother is a true lndy.' Her
[ words and her ways are soft, loving and
|quiet. I she reproves, her language i,
| ‘My son'—not ‘you little wretch—you
(torment of my life—you plague=you
{ scamp!*
*‘She hovers before him as the pillar of
light bofore the wandering Israslites, and
 ber beams are reflocted in his face. To
' him the word mother is synonymous with
~everything pure, swoet, and beautiful. Is
‘beanartist ? In after life, tho face that
shines with holy radiance on his canvass,
will be the mother face. Whoever flits
across his path with sunny smiles, and soft,
low wvoice, will bring ‘mother's' image
freshly to his heart, *She is llke my mo-
thor,' will be the highost meed of his
praise. Not even when the hair turns sil-
vor, and the eye grows dim, will the maj-
esty of that life and presence desort him.,

“But the rufflan mother—alas! that
there are such——will form the rufflan char-
acter of the man.”

We wonder not there are so many awk-
ward, ungainly men in society—=they have
all been trained by women who knew not
nor cared for the holy natare of their trust,
They have beon made bitter to the heart's
core, und that bitlerness will find vent and
lodgment somewhere, Strike the infant
inanger, and he will, if he cannot reach
you, vent his passion by beating the flsor,
the chair, or any inanimate thing within
reach. Btrike him repeatedly, and by the
time ho wears shoos, he will have become
a little bully, with little hands that doub-
lo as naturally for fight as if especial pains
had been taken to teach him the art of
boxing,

Paying the Printer,

Gontecl reader, the ponderologically
overwhelming, guyosoutinizing extract
from the mirific recordsof antiquity which
follows, is, if the Almanac lie not, an ex-
tract from a venerable manuseript found in
an antiquated bakeoven,. explaining the
origin of the manner in which printers are
generally paid:

* And Bkinflinter, the mighty ruler of
the Squash-heads, baving called his chief
officers to his side, commanded them
thus:

“‘Qo yointo all my dominions, and
command my people to gather their troa-
sures, even toa farthing, avd pay their
debts, even the very smallest.’

“T'he officers did as they were comman*
ded and after acertain time, the ruler call-

| od them again unto him, apd demanded

of them how his orders had been obey-
ed?

“10, mighty Skinflinter,’ they replied,
your commands were heard 'throughout
the land, and fulfilled, for your people are
obedient.’

“And is every debt paid™

“ Yen, even to the smallest.’

“ ‘Are the merchant, the manufacturer,
o laborer paid?

“AT paid.*

“iAreo the tobacco and whiskey,bills set-
tled.”

WAL, alll

“ And have my people been provident?
have they laid up a sufficiency to feed the
cals and dogs?

“‘Yen, they bave even done this.’

“*Well, my people are worthy. Now,
g0 ye again unto them, and if there be
anything lefy, tell them to take it and pay
the Poreinteor 1]

th

0t always affords us pleasure to
chronicle the triumph of genius—the ore-
ations of minds delving in the realms of
thought. We accordingly give place to

tho following, which is no less startling

Manly Drink.

: _ o1 Order.
Old Judge Cole, of Texas, was charsc

Never leave things lylug #7out—s

terized by his attachment to that seductive
beverage called peach and boney, and by
his hatred of whisky and whisky drink-
ors. Whils holdings court st Austin,
two men were brought up on a chazge of »
drunken affray, It was & plain case; the
row had occurred in the public street, in
open day, snd there wers flity witnesses
to the whole transaction. 80 the two de.
linguents pleaded guilty, by the advice of
their counsel, and threw themselves on
the mercy of the court, They were bro't
up for sentence separately.

“You are guilty of an af
the judge.

“Yes, your honor,” whined the offender
thoroughly frightened.

“Drunk, I suppose ™ again grunted the
Judge.

“Yes, your Honor,” murmured the pris.
oner, with some faint hope that having
been drunk would mitigate the punish-
ment,

*Drunk on rys whiskey, too, I'll war<
mot” roared the Judge, in a volce of
thunder.

“Y es, your honor, drunk on rye whis«

'” W'H

fahawl hiere, a pair of slippers there, a bon- | = o=

uet vomowhere olse—trusting to aservant | W FER

to'put things w0 rights, llemiu"”'{"' ! i

muny servants you have, it is a miserable | ﬁ’hq- s the Jight of
habit; and if ita source is not in the intel. | Faith isthe light of thesus. .
lectual and morsl charactor, it will inevit. | g~ Prosperity is a i
ably torminato there.  If you have nsed [but o oursato thie evil.

the dipper, towel, tumbler, &c., put them Detter # %
back in their places, and yon will khow ﬁf.mzw v

where to find them again. Or, If you set|  pam Recsive ' 2
an example of earelessness, Jo not blame = - . '
yonrservants for following it. Ohildren
should be tanght to put things back in|
their places assoon as they mre old enough
touse them; and if each member of the
family were to observe this simple rule,
the house would never got mush out of
order, and a large amount of vexation and
useless labor would be avoided. '

Sry oxchangs. | . b AN B wibEr

bbb
who get to high words, generally o
m . .‘“ﬁ:\.,’“"

G If some quacks seem 4o stend 4p
high, it is simply o0 necount of the =e-
morous flata theteurmundthem.

presa the formidable locomotive

Sensible Dector.
A handsome young widow applied toa
physician to relieve her of three distress-
ing complaints with which she was afffic-
ted.

"

“In the first place,” said she, “I have
listle or no appetite. 'What would be best

k"u
“Mr, Clork, record a fine Jof Alty dollars
against this man,” oried the Judge, “and
send him to jeil for sixty days. 1 shall
fine the next one whe is guilty, under such
aggravated circumstances, 8 hundred dol-
lars, and send him to jail for six monthe.”
This was poor comfort for the unfortu-
nate follow who was waiting his turo, and
now came with fear and trembling, As
he passed along by his lawyer, that tho't-
ful gentleman whispered in his ear—
“When tho Judge asks you what you
got drank upon, tell him it was pesch and
honey.”
He took his stand.
“You, too, are up here for an affray,”
growled the old Judge, goashing his teeth, |

to.take for tha P ' |

ercise.”
Ltako for that?

Mu "

“Fie | dootor, But I have the
most terribly.
that ™

take & newspaper.”
Bensible Doctor, that !

e

Playing sharp.

the ber.

“Yes, your Honor.”

“Drunk, too, I suppose.”

“Yes, your Honor, sorry tosay it, drunk
-"fy m;”

“Drunk on rye whiskey, I should sup-
W'"

“Ob, no, your Hovor, I nover drink whis.
k’.il

“What, then?

“I got drunk on peach aud honey, your

dressed, by one of his paticuts, as fol-
lows:

“Doetor, how i it, that when we eat
and drink, that the meat is separated from
the drink? _

“Why, I'll tell you,” replied the quack;

drink. At the top of these pipes there
is a lid or clapper, and when we eat, this
clapper shuts up the deink-pipe, and when
Honer.” we drink, it turns back upon the meat-
The Judge's foatures relaxed in an in- pipe.”
stant. Leaning forward, and ralsing his| “But, Dootor,” sail the patient, “it
spectacles he regarded the offender with |seems to me this clappermust play very
intorest, and then, with something tike ten. ;lhll'p when we cat hasty pudding and
dernens, | milk,”
“Ah, sir, sald the Judge, blandly, |
“pench and honey, oh! that's a gentle- | 02" The attention of a little girl being
IIIIDIJ' drink, sir, The court lmpm.- ealled to a rose blllb, on whose WM
with you, sir, and does not regard your of- | stom the eldest rose was fading, but below
fence as very serious, Mr, Clerk, he con- | and around which three beautiful erimson
tinued, in  softening tone, “entera fine of | buds wers just unfolding their charms,
one dollarjagainst this gentieman, and dis- | She artlemly exclaimed to hor little broth-
chargo him on payment of cost.” eri— :
Wy ——oe “See, Willie, these little buda have just
Ym:r:;,' :'“;';;" ;:l-.pnhd awakened iuto life to kiss their mother be-

when you are after the women. Is the R the Sl
protty dressor form attractive? Or even
a proity face? Flounces, boy, are of no
consequence. A protty face will grow
old. Paint will wash off. The sweet
smile willgive way to the scowl of the
tormagent. The neat form will be piteh.
ed into ealico. Another and far different
being will teko the place of the lovely
goddess who smiles swoet and eals sour
candy, Keep your eye peeled, boy, when
you are after the women, If the little
dear is cross and scolds at her mother in !
the back room, you may be sure that you‘
will get particular fits all around the house,
If whe apologises for washing dishes you
will need a girl to fan her,

If she blushes when found at the wash
tub with hor sleeves rolled up, be sure, sir,
that she is of the codfiah aristocraey, little
breeding and littlo sense. If you marry
agirl who knows nothing but to commit
slaughter at the piano, you have got the
poorest piece of music ever got up, Find
one whose mind is right then piteh In.
Don,t be hanging about like & sheep thief,
ns though you were ashamed to be seen
in the day time, but walk up like a chick-
ou to the dough, and ask for the article
like a man.

“Sraxons, Bin," =W have hoard sug-
gestod, says a rocent writer,a new kind of
telegraph, namely, to place a line of wom-
en at the distance of fifty paces from each
other, and then commit to the first the
news 10 bo trunsmitted as a profound se-
eret, Tt 18 confidently thought that thers
would be greater dispatch secured by such

a plan, than by any telegraph now in oper-
ation.,

Tuz Mancn or Epvcariow.—*“Willy,»
sald a doting parent at the breakfast table
to au abridged edition of himsell, who
had just entered the grammar class at the
high school, “Willy my doear, will you pass
the butter?™ -

“Thertalnly, thir, it takth me to parthe
anything. DButter ith s common thub-
thantive, neuter gender, agreeth with hot
buckwheat cakth, and ith governed by
thugar houth molatheth understhood !

A Przrry ComrrLinext.—No courtier
could have paid a more deliente compli-
ment than the following from obe whose
calling does not lid pacticularly fn thag

way!
At market, a Indy, laying her hand ona
oint of veal,said:

] think, Mr. Wilson, this veal is not so

S
Ray-ruxs Gaarmic.—A Boston paper, |J
speaking of one of its commercial repre- >
sentatives of the city, says: white as usual,

‘He has taken in & ton or two of welf- “Put on your gloves and you will think
consequence at svery port st which hehas | d‘m'lf_‘"

-

“For that, you should take air and ex-

“And, doctor, 1 am quite Sdgety a¢
night and afrsid o liealone. What shall

Llues
What shall 1 take for

“For that, madam, you have, besides
taking air, exercise, and a lusband, to

as if he would like to bite the culprit at| Notlongsince, a cortain quack was ad-

happened to stop, and started overboard
modesty and scruples to make way for its
stowage.”

Apvicz 7o Youwe Lapizs amour 30
Manny,—~Marry o man, Nob a pudding-
headed thing in tight pantaloons, tight
boots, and embroidered shirt; who sports
a gigantic necktie, a thin came, large gal-
vanized watch chain, a ring, and an incipi-

ent goatee; who devours tobaoco, and
talks of the weather, and calls his father

Tux lenalv Mope.—A Quaker lately

' popped the question to a fuir Quakeress ns
follows:

“Hum—yea, and verily, Penelope, the
spirit urgeth and moveth me wonderfully
to beseech thee to cleave unto me, flesh of
my flesh, and bote of my bone.”

“Hum-—truly, Opadiath, thou hast wise.
Ty said, fonsmuch ne 1t §s writton that it is
not good for & man to be alove, lo! and be-
bold, T will sojourn with thee*

“old man. Avold such; they are numer.
ous, and never do make husbands.

corning ths powet of God, replied,
“Ma, I think there is one thing God
oan't do.” .

0~ Au Eoglshman, who thought to be
“smart,” asked an American, who ‘was
blowing Yankee Doodle on a shrill fife
for dear life, :

“In that, my friend, the tune the old cow
died of?” T

“No, dsrn your ploter,”” said the down«
easter, “it i not, but it is the tune the old
Bull died of 1"

<7~ Notlong since, a youth, older in
wit than years, after being catechised con-

“What 1a 1t? eagerly inquired the moth-

“God can't make Bill Jones's mouth
sny bigger without hott setting his ears back."

Wt raiey Ak Lixe.—Men ‘are like

“For that, madam, I car only recom- he loaves.
mend that you takew———gee——hus-

o
» *'&.W

A mu-&. kiss. h
requires but two heads and s applice-
tion. 38

“in the neck there are two pipes; one of} gelf,
them to recgive the meat, and the other

mhm cavuot overtake it and bring &
. kit
A Troti~"To kuow everything of
somothing, ia better than to kuow same
thing of everything.” Lqen s e
(0 Hope is the bast medicitie, and hap-
pily it is in the power of every dooctor %
disponse it. R
(7An old Iady in Springheld- W s
afraid of watér, that she won,b allow ber
gouse 10 take a swim Ul she has'
lifo-preservervon thom.
(027 Fate must trouble isell
mumber of foolish people; for wo
does » fool get into troubly of his
Kkiog than he puts I all down bo Fasd!”
07 Why would I be jﬁ" penslve
obange ale into vale? 1!
Answor—Hecause it would take s ?:'
y S

-

doit, ok
07 Vicious company is as dangs
an {nfotious and, ;
theroforo should be carefully and industel.
ously avoided. : s i
(3"A man being commiserated withea
account of his wife wald;
“Doun't pity me till she comen besh
again” & T
0~ A Howgry Wrr.—“Do make ypotrs
solf at home, ladios,” said & hostess w0her
visiters, one day. “I -’IM
~ 0~ Wheri you getinto s passitn,”
walk ont {vto the sir; you may spesk
mind to the winds, without hurting
one, or procldiming elf & gres
A
(27T ames,now T will hear your les
sald a schoolmaster to a little
was not in the habit of '
“Gueth not, thir,papa thay th
should bo theen and not
Cr*“What is the
Jack ™ o
“Why, therois a !
twenty thousand & *'z?m
engaged myself to Fanvy, who has. only
ﬁhunl»homll."_‘,‘ " > Sy
A Goop Ioga.—~The tiae
posted covspicucsly ina .
down East: .
“Shut this door, and.as 8008 a8 yeulve
doue talking on basiness, serve your meuth
the same way.” . ol venkd Yy

mmmﬁrn.,ﬁ
i st
on a Cataplasm,” was fh asawer. “But,
doctor it'a for s litsle ohild." *“Then put
on & Kittowplosn . 4
0 A woman's tongue hat besn fousdl
| capable, on actual '

lﬂh‘“ﬁ ! '

P Ty ™
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.| A \!:.' .-I-. ﬂ‘l
watter with

\ you
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deremtimnen s il i
Ty
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bugles—the more brass they contain, the |

than vew. It is, we presume, from the furthor you S4n heat (hei

pen of an unwedded “Westorn editor.”
M1 eat me d profound
“.h‘lu deagd ] !

14's ensler ik
Toaumaks s girt ke Jou.

Young gentlemen affiicted with ealio
proclivities will please copy.

than five minutes, when thore was a knock
at the door, followed by the entrance of
Jason Williams, Hoe took a seat by the
groat fire place, and chatted a fow mo-
monts with the old woman about the new
meeting house and the prospects of an
oarly spring, when suddenly there was an-

out that very evenin gt Squire Hubbards's
who lived in an adj . eining town not more
thanton miles off, fi w the purposs of des
Wroying the wild anic sals, as it was appre-
Bended their former ¢ 'wcoess would siimu-
them to fresh  depredations, 8o,
|'wishsbat belligerent | propensity which is

=it has doneits work well. Do you sse| and he dook ter dirty little plackguard py
the bear sink back with a growl of terror | de collar, [dis vay, you seo!]andt valloped
and of pain, while the hot blood gurgles him, [shoost so!] Andt den, mine tear
up from its cleft throat. Bhon, he bull his ears, [dis way,] and

Tts muto soes all this, and with a respon- smack bisface,[dat way,] av’ dell him to
sive how! of fright and despair, rushes go mitout his supper, shoost a you vill do
back o the woods, and Both is safe. dis efening”

(- Prentics,of the Loulavils dowrel
acknowledges & Doties In|  Women are like tullps—tbe more mod-
an exchangein the siyls: et and retived they appoar, the botter we

“We hardly kvow, dear siz, how Pove chem, . . .
j | are like patient wives with dis.

thaok you sufclently, = We wish youl|

Btates, and we were your father. up




